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WITH BALLAND CHAIN 


: RELIABILITY ON THE RAILS 


the insect 


N late June, 1939, Frank Wright (Big Frank) 
Joe Nuelle (Joe, the Fat Boy), and One Fish 
‘Dorrance (The Insect or the Man on the Fly- 
ing Trapeze) spent a dreary week on the 
Kirby Waters on the Bonaventure River. A most 
beautiful stretch of water but, unfortunately 
for us, it was practically devoid of salmon, 
erilse, or trout. Seven days of hard fishing 
produced six salmon, no grilse, and one trout, 
Score: Joe four salmon, one trout; Frank two 
salmon; the Insect nothing for nobody no time. 
Hence the Change from One Fish Dorrance to No 
Fish Dorrancee Such is life. 


On the way out to Matapedia and the car 
The C.N. had given Joe, the Insect suggested 
that in 1940 we fish the Jupiter on Anticosti 
Island, were salmon, grilse, and trout resided 
in quantities comparable to the vacationists 
that Joe used to transport over the summer week- 
ends to the Catskills on the O. & W. and for the 
same purposee While these fish on Anticosti 
were of lesser girth and length than those we 
had been battling on the Restigouche, Kedgewick, 
Tobique-still, with trout rods and fine leaders, 
they gave you barrels of fun. 


And so July, 1940, found us, with the 
pleasant addition of Little Frank (Frank Wright, 
minor) bound for Anticosti on D.&H. car No. 400 
to Montreal and, by the courtesy of the C. P. Re. 
to Quebec and then by Consolidated Paper Corpor- 
ation's S.S. Fleurus to the Island, 
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For may years the triumvirate (Frank, Joe, 
and Charley) had been salmon fishing together 
in Quebec and New Brunswick but never before 
had we three fished more than one week. Now 
we were headed for a fifteen-day trip divorced 
from all business and for eleven days! fishing. 


Joe's general manager, Glenn Caley, join- 
ed us at Troy on car 400. He took me aside 
just before we arrived in Montreal and said, 
‘Have you a ball and chain and handcuffs in 
your duffle bag-not to speak of a straight- 
jacket? When the Old Man has had a maximum of 
five days! fishing and starts to think about 
the operating ratio and the gross revenue-you 
will have to use them all and probably an. op- 
iate also to hold him quiet on a river on an 
island where he can't get back to work." 
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Confirming Glenn Caley's talk, a quotation 
from the Compleat Angler is interesting: 


"As for Izaak Walton's morality,* * * he 
is conscious that, for some very ardent minds, 
he may have made his descriptions too seductive 
and consequently he takes especial care to furn- 


ish a hint which may serve as a corrective. 

Said hint occurs near the commencement of ee 
ter V, where Peter says, "I will promise you I 
will sing another song in praise of angling to- 
morrow night, for we will not part till then; 
but fish toemorrow and sup together and the next 
day every man leave fishing and fall to his bus- 
iness.' ; 


Was Glenn right? Read on, Reader- eae! say 
he Was. 


Travelling on the reliable rails of the D. 
& He, we arrived in Montreal on time-just like 
the old song, "On the New York, New Haven, and 
Hartford we'll be in Boston on time." We pro- 
ceeded to Frasers and purchased small flies, 
leaders, a flask for the Insecteall through the 
courtesy of those nice persons Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser, who came down and opened their place 
for us that evening. The next morning early we 
awakened in the station at Quebec on time. Here 
we were to board the good ship Fleurus, of the 
Consolidated Paper Sorporation, at 9:00 a.m. for 
Anticosti Island-all of us with duly attested 
permission from the Department of State in New 
Dealtown to travel on a ship of a belligerent 
nation. 


Breakfast by Joe's orders at 7:00 asm. (it 
really started with black coffee at 6:00 a.m. 
for Big Frank), so that we will not be late for 
our maritime departure, Some weeks earlier the 
Insect had made arrangements to have light wines 
and beers and a sparse assortment of spiritus 
frumenti placed aboard the S&S. S. Fleurus for 
our bare medical necessities. However, Joe, 
the Fat Boy, learned that if you bought it your- 
self and hauled it aboard the boat, you could 
save almost one cent per three-finger drink. 

Therefore, he cancelled the carefully thought 
out arrangements made by the Insect. 
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The S. S. Fleurus was to sail at 9:00 a.m. 
and joe hadn't thought that the Government liq- 
our stores did not open until 10:00 a.m. 50 
much for the efficiency of the Class A roads- 
no wonder they have to have an I.0.C. to look 
after them. 


Fortunately this seemingly desperate sit- 
uation was saved by an efficient form of trans- 
portation=-namely, the Water Carriers. We found 
that the S.S. Fleurus had been delayed on its 
trip down the river from Montreal and would 
not leave until noon. Thus we had ample time 
to visit several places in Quebec and were able 
to talk over the political and economic situa- 
tion of the U.S.A. in the club at the Chateau 
Frontenac. : | 


The first possible necessity for the use 
of Glenn's ball and chain and handcuffs came 
while Big and Little Frank were searching the 
hand-me-down shopping district of Quebec for 
a pair of second-hand sou'lwesters at a reason- 
able mark-down and Joe was fearful we would 
miss the boat, However, we reached the dock 
and the ship only about one-half hour before 
sailing and Joey quieted down. 


Purser Williams greeted us ena took us 
to our quarters. The Insect placed Joe and 
Big Frank in the Master's room, with bath and 
toilet attached. Little Frank and the Insect 
took the servants! quarters, so there were no 
mis-understandings as to who slept where or 
how or when. 


: For that day and night and the next day, 

nothing but the broad expanse of the St. Law- 
rencee Some very nice people on board. Lit- 
tle Frank did very good sketches of the Prem- 
ier of the Province, two attractive girls, and 
the very nice son Freddie, of the Sturgis 
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Stouts of Philadelphia. 


Since Little Frank is expert in linquiste 
Francais, we now relapse into the vernacular. 
Now appears for the first time the ball and 
chain. Le petite fog-she arose from le mer on 
le evening when we should arrive at Port Menier. 


Le Capitaine he says no can proceed to 
dock and so out come le handcuffs. Mons. Joey 
with many invidious comparisons as between le 
mer and le chemin de fer,-he goes cursing pour 
la couche to wait for le dawn. Le dawn she 
comes all in good time and with complaisance > 
S. S. Fleurus finally she is arrivée a Port 
rer Bi the big city of Anticosti (population 
Sifia 

A trip to the village-purchase of le mat- 
ch, le chocolat, and le Flit and we move again 
on le bateau down the island for our River 
Jupiter. We leave off the nice Sturge Stout 
and his wife and son at Bescsie River and make 
a date for lunch with them on the Jupiter as 
we go down and they come up the river. Also 
a couple of bottles of le vin blanc, in which | 
we will "& votre sante" dear old John Wagner 
of Philadelphia (who killed the 39-pound sal- 
mon with me at Governor Smith's waters on the 
Restigouche and nearly . entangled with a 
red-headed widder woman 


And so about midday Messieurs le Frank 
Grande, le_avoirdupois Joey, le Insect, and 
le petite Frank, theycome to le riviere Jup- 
iter. A marvellous Cleopatra's barge hauled 
up the river by two of le good draft chevaux. 
We were dragged by said horses up through the 
low, clear water, the clean pebbles and rocks, 
the lovely shore line of pines, always seeing 
in front of us the rugged sterns of said chev- 
aux. Big Frank can not resist it and gets out 
a fly nod and casts from the prow of 1é barge 


but with no results other than the fun of do- 
ing itewhich, after all, is some fune 


Slowly the four adventurers, lying com- 
fortably on the blankets in the barge, proceed 
up the river. the view, always ahead, is the 
behinds of the two sturdy horses and the chang- 
ing vista of the river banks, At night-fall 
we reach 12 Mile pavillon and Pooks our first 
night's resting PLCS 


With all the pent-up longing of throwing 
the feathers out over unkonwn waters, With 
the possible thrill of seeing the whirl in the 
water and the feel of a tight line. We all 
start in immediately to cast into the dark pool, 
using 5-0 flies or white pay: whee aan Big Frank — 
hooks a salmon-then Little Frank and then le 
Insect. Le pauvre Joe-he just casts and swearse 


Little Frank takes his fish but Big Frank 
and le Insect have a battle on their hands. It 
finally results in the Insect beaching Big 
Frank's fish because le Insect's cast has fouled 
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Big Frank's line with a fish on it and«-so to 
bed. Big Frank and Little Frank slept to- 
gether in the three-bed apartment--Joey took 
a room with bath attached, and the Insect he 
gets a single room near the toilet. Joy and 
peace prevailed. 


Next morning, after some fishing in 12 
Mile, with Big Frank again hitting a 300 bat- 
ting average, we proceed up stream, with the 
vista of the rear of our large horses ahead 
of use We lunch at 22 Mile Pool. There the 
Insect refused any solid lunch and fished the 
pool with the results that have brought to 
him the title of "No Fish Dorrance",. Bril- 
liantly clear overhead, water very, very low-- 
rotten fishing conditions but still lots of 
salmon in the pools. Clearly small wet flies, 
or dry flies. All the dry flies in the party 
were in the kit of one who, for the present, 
shall remain nameless but who always takes 
care of his fishing partners, Br tet CERES INE 
what they say about him. 


After luncheon, up the river we go, still 
facing the rear elevation of those two good — 
horsese Big Frank and Joe fishing 24 Mile 
Pool. As Little Frank and I leave them there, 
we see that Big Frank once yet again is tied 
into a nice fish. We fish 28 Mile Pool, with 
no results. So we push on to the Home Pool, 
at 30 Mile, where Little Frank does some bus- 
iness in the salmon line but the Insectealias 
"No Fish Dorrance"--lives up to his nom de 
plume. Soon Big Frank and Joe, the Fat Boy, 
arrive and start fishing this magnificent 
: Witiington Pool. 


We have at last arrived by means of che-=- 
min de fer, le ship de mer, le ship le put- 
put, le boat de chevaux at our Home Pool, 

Big Frank way ahead on the salmon count and 
the Insect bringing up the rear, and so to bed. 
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No complications as to where one does or 
does not sleepe A Lovely river--a lovely sky- 
line, which 1é petite Frank le Artiste he 
sketchess A most comfortable camp. 
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Next morn ae une,’ one SUSN Or: rc eS BAS. cice 
set up by the R,F aly and the I,C. Sep we made — 
our schedule ‘for. ‘fishing. — ‘Two. pods’ up to 35= 
3541/2 and 37 Pools+,two' rods on the Home Pool 
and down tq, 28 Mile: and e4. Mile Pools, o- 


-. The two. ‘old masters, Big. Frank and. Little 
Joe, with the sanction of Jesse: Jones and the 
ieraere fish one WAV. Those two sterling rook- 
ies, Little ‘Frank and the. Insect (with a flask) 
fish the ‘other way on alternate two days. Tae = 
Insect got up at 4: OO agm, the next morning a 
and takes his first salmon in the. Home Pool, — 
The two masters do a little better up-river- 
than Little Frank and the Inseet do down, But. 
it is up and.down, with Big and Little Frank ~~ 
in the lead, the Inseot trailing, | epdetan A the | 
Fat BOTY: panting, wey under B00" : 
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The last two days before we are sched-« 
uled to go down to the mouth of the River to 
take the S S. Fleurus homee-Little Frank 
and the Insect, under the 1.C.C. rulings, are 
to go up the River and spend the last night 
in rough camp at oO? Mile Pool. 


the Inseol. in 9T-Mile Pool. - oo = 


WITH A DRY FIYZAND 
A WET FLASK 
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And so comes to them the great trout ad- 
venture, At 5:00 asm. we leave 37 Mile and go 
up to 40 Mile, where Trout Brook flows into 
the Jupitere I imagine this is the brook 
(galled Newts brook) described in that epic 
entitled the A. E. F.--Anticosti Expedition- 
ary Force--from the pen of Jay Cooke, who at 
this time of writing may or may not be the © 
next Junior Senator from Se hee! by ben- 
efit of Willkie, : 


The two rookies, Little Frank and No 
Fish Dorrance, arrive at Trout Brook about 
6:00 asm, Fifty feet above the junction there 
is a pool in the brook about ten feet wide. 
and twenty feet long, with so many trout (sea 


and brook--all over one pound) that one could 
not see the bottom of the stream. We rigged 
up a 2¢ ounce Payne rod with seven flies on 
the leader and dropped the line in the cur- 
rent feeding the pool. A big 2 pound trout 
grabbed the tail fly and did he fish that 
pool? Within five minutes there were six 
trout on the leader and the only reason there 
were only six was that one fly had left in 
company with one trout. The landing or beach- 
ing of them was a different story. Try as we 
could the best we could do was four trout at 
a time. Not really fishing but an@ amazing 
experience. In that pool there must have 
been 2,000 trout. | 


Well--all this time up river or down-- . 
our Joey had not been doing so well. He was 
losing more salmon than the rest of us and 
not hooking as many. for many years he has 
generally been high rod-=the old master and 
all that sort of thing. Besides all this, he 
was beginning to think about the twenty big 
new locomotives and the operating ratio, 


After seven days it ended up by his gift 
of his new Leonard rod to Big Frank. Saying 
that he, Joe the Fat Boy, was completely and 
irrevocably through-- | 
through+-through and at no time, decade, date 
or age weuld he ever cast again even if the 
I.C.C. ordered him so to do. With this sta- 
tement he left his rod with Big Frank and 
walked seven miles down the river to the Home 
Pool. The ball and chain, the handcuffs, and 
the straight-jacket were definitely in evid- 
ence and nothing was right in the all-prev- 
ailing good. Big Frank made the great mis- 
take of his life in not immediately taking | 
physical possession of the rod, because, with 
sleep and Scotch and ale and the Spirit of 
the River, the spell passed and our Joe again 
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started in to cast. MIrrevocably he revoked 
any commitment made under the influence of 
ball and chain. 


During all this time (aside from Big 
Frank, who seemed to be able to hook and kill 
the fish), due to continued hot, clear weath- 
er and steadily falling water--wet flies were 
not doing much. And who had the dry flies? 
None other than that old Natty Bumppo--Leath- 
erstocking--No Fish Dorrance. With his great 
love of his fellow man, did he distribute 
them to his fellow anglers? He did. lLow- 
water, dry-fly fishing for salmon may not be 
productive of the maximum number of fish but 
myi Ain't it a great and glorious feeling 
to see that fish rise up and take it and go 
places? Even low-rod Joey reacted to its 
appeal. 


And so on Sunday, July 29, down the riv- 
“er in our barge, with the same rear view of 
the horses! posteriors. lLunched at 22 Mile 
with the Sturges Stouts as per schedule and 
@rank John Wagner's health in Chablis. 


We arrived at 12 Mile about dusk--Big 
Frank, Little Frank, and Joe all went in to 
supper but the Insect started in to fish the 
pool-=still suffering from the hospitality 
of Sturges Stout's and the City of Brotherly 
Lovee The three Big Boys came out after 
dark--well fed--and the Insect, as usual, 
without a fish--came in, had a bite of soup, 
and a piece of cheese and went to his poom, 
which had had the honor of sheltering him 
on his way up the river, There was some 
baggage in it but, thinking the guides had _ 
put it in willy-nilly--he, the Insect, care- 
fully and gently places it in the hall and ~ 
brings in his own and so to bed. Only to 
find that Big Frank had carefully placed his 


+ 


baggage in that room, Therefore, it had 
been pre-empted by the R.F.C., who held a 
definite first lien thereon, Relations were 
sorely strained the next morning and it was 
not until Little Frank completed his master- 
piece of the Four Horses! Behinds that peace 
and harmony and quiet and contentment..to us 
alle. | 


After all, maybe the great mistake was 
to sell our remaining spiritus frumenti to 
the Stout party coming down the River--and 
not keep it to ease up the natural results 
of the last few days! poor fishing and the 
inevitable effect of ball and chain on bus- 
iness men. At any rate, when Big Frank saw 
Little Frank's sketch of the four horses! 
behinds--everything returned to normal. 


Down river again and arrived at the 
mouth of the Jupiter, about 4:00 o'clock in 
the afternoon, Joey and Big Frank packed 
their fish in anticipation of the 5.8. Fleur- 
us arriving ahead of time. Little Frank and 
the Insect proceeded to the mouth of the Jup- 
iter, which, strange to relate, was at that 
particular hour of the day,--closed. 


The tide was not high enough to join 
the river with the ocean and it was land- 
locked. At the pool, just inside the river 
side of the ocean beach were about 100 wild 
salmon, which would run away from the sight 
of a fly and, even with a large fly and a 
stone tied on the leader, successfully elud- 
ed getting a hook in their tails. 


Well, my friends, F.D.R. we found had 
seven days previously been nominated for a 
third term. The S. S. Fleurus, the pride 
of the Consolidated Paper fleet, was eight 
hours lates$ | 
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And so,--out again came ball and chain, 
handcuffs, straight-jacket, and almost the 
druge Water carriers never were worth a damn 
and never would be no time, no place--give me 
the rails for efficiency and performance-- 
we'll benBoston on time~-the old story over 
and over again. Glenn Caley was right. We 
slept until 4:00 a.m. at the mouth of the 
Jupiter and boarded the Fleurus at 4:30 ame 


The Anticosti manager of Consolidated 
Paper told the Insect that, instead of going 
to Gaspé on schedule, the 8.S. Fleurus, al- 
ready eight hours late, was proceeding on to 
the Chaloupe River to deposit two fishermen 
and pick up one of Big Frank's New Deal pals 
(firm of Corcoran & Cohen). The Insect did 
not breathe this to Joe--if the ball and 
chain had to come out again--let it be done 
on shipboard. The sad news that our arrival 
at Gaspe would be sixteen hours late, that we 
would miss our RAIL connections at Rimouski, 
etce, etce, etc., was revealed to our Joey 
on board the §.5. Fleurus. | 


Out again came everything~--ball, chain, 
handcuffs, straight-jacket, and opiate. As 
things will, however, it all wore off and — 
Joey, he did what every one else does in sim- 
ilar circumstances. Bowed his head to the 
inevitible. I do not wish to lead one into 
the idea that this bowing the head took place 
without vehement and audible and plaintive 
mention of water carriers and a certain race 
which Hitler has signalized for his attention. 
Far from thate-the Clear, beautiful, crisp 

morning ocean air was blue with anathema and 
billingsgatee So much so that the Insect 
and Little Frank quietly found their way to 
their bunks--neither of which Big Frank had 
preempted, and so to bed. 


Well, we are at last on the 5.5. Fleurus 
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bound for Gaspé. Our rail accommodations 
given up and new ones made a day later from 
Campbellton, New Brunswick. God's in his 
Heaven, allts right with the world. Ball 
and chain laid away in moth balls but still 
alarms and rumors that if we will get to 
Gaspé by such a time--we might motor all 
night and get a very late indeed train to 
Montreal. Again, as Izaak Walton says, 
"fail to his business." 


A storm came up and we got into that 
lovely harbor of Gaspé at dark--raining hard 
and no taxis at the dock. Quick Big Frank 
and the Insect get into the first taxi--to 
the hotel and pre-empt the last four rooms. 
A good night's sleep--our auto in the morn- 
ing--check our baggage to the States--on our 
way by a new form of transportation, the 
automobile, to Campbellton and to the only 
reliable--old faithful--sure-~fire rails that 
never fail. Two hundred miles down the 
south shore of the Gaspé Peninsula and final- 
ly we come to the beautiful bay of Chaleur. 


Well, unfortunately, that great destroy- 
er--fire--had visited the old wooden bridge 
over the Grande Riviere about one-half way 
to Campbellton and to those safe and sane 
and dependable rails. About noon we ran in- 
to a string of 200 motor cars waiting to be 
ferried over the river at the rate of three 
cars per hour. This means we lose another 
rail connection. Out like jack-in-a-box 
came ball and chain, straight-jacket and 
handcuffs. It was only because the tele- 
phone allowed Joey to hire a car on the oth- 
er side of the river that the opiate was 
not necessary. And so across the river, 
carrying our bags and nothing further of 
comment, excepting a wild driver and a flat 
tire, until we crossed the ferry to New 
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Brunswick and made contact with the largest 
rail system in the world, the Canadian Nat- 
inal, Joey says--"All's well--we're on the 
Rails and we'll be in Boston on time." 


I forgot to say in coming down the Bay 
of Chaleur we passed place after place where 
those delicious Gaspe lobsters were on sale. 
The Insect suggested we stop and buy some. 

t Big Frank said, "Nonsense , we can buy 
them in a hundred places in Campbellton-- 
they have them there in every shop window." 
Well, there wasn't a lobster nearer than 
fifty miles to Campbellton and we dined on 
the train on liver and bacon. 


We are on the rails at last--God's in 
his heaven--All's right with the world--we 
will be in Montreal at8:00 a.m. tomorrow 
morning, where good old Johnson and D,&H. 
car 400 will be awaiting us. New Yor': to-= 
morrow evening without fail--no water or 
auto transportation--no airways--the great 
steel rail--the chemin de fer--the indis- 
pensable and —— iron horse--the acme 
of everything. 


You need never worry about the rails 
except as to the gross revenue and operating 
ratio. So, I wake up in my compartment, 


having left a call for three quarters of an 


hour before we reach Montreal. I stroll out 
in my pajamas to find the two rail chiefs, 

Big Frank and Joey, eating some fruit they 

have gotten from the train butcher. How the 
mighty Casey has fallen-~engine trouble--33 
hours late and the worst is yet to come. No 
diner--no eats and soon we stop and the con- 


Guctor, he tells us le train she will stop 
for an indefinite time so le passengers they 


may have dejeuner &@ la fourchette. Quick 
out come le ball and le chain, le handcuff 
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and again sing the wires with further orders 
to reschedule car 400 to New York. Break- : 
fast is enjoyed with canned music at le Ver- 
sailles Xestaurant. Leisurely we continue 
our journey on those great masters of trans- 
portation--the rails. | 


And so by slow stages to Montreal, -Our 
delay on the rails gave us the pleasure of a 
visit with Mr. George Stephen and Sir 
Edward Beatty, of the Canadian Pacific-~ to 
be infected by their calm confidence in the 
outcome of the Battle of Britain 
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It was a grand trip--plenty of fish, 
78 salmon, 73 grilse, and sea and brook 
trout without number--all on light tackle 
and largely on dry flies. JI would say we 
lost nearly as many fish as we killed. An 
old chap who fished from General Roe's camp 
at Little Moose wrote--"I do not go to fish 
for fish--I fish to catch the Day." A very 
pleasant jaunt and something we can hold in 
our memories. | 


| This yarn can not be better ended than 
with a quotation from the Compleat Angler: 


"Good morrow, sir! What, up and dressed 
so early. What will you have to your break- 
fast or what will you drink this morning," 


"For breakfast, I never eat any but if 
you please to call for a glass of ale, I'm 
for you: and let it be quickly, if you 
please, for I long to see the little fishing 
house you spoke of and to be at my lesson." 


"Next I shall tell you, that they (the 
salar) make very hard shift to get out of 
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the fresh water to the sea yet they will 
make much harder shift to get back out of 
the salt into the fresh rivers, to spawn or 


possess the pleasures that they have former- 


ly found in them." 


To Joe, who used to transport schools 
of week-enders up to the Catskills for (ace 
cording to tales of the rails) a like pur~ 
pose--this must sound like being back on 
the Ontario & Western in the summer-time,. 


Next year D.V. we are going to try Newfound- 
land--with or without the ball and chain. 
Tight lines and vale. 


PeSe 

The order of kill was Big Frank, Insect 
and Little Frank tied, our Joey low rod. 
The person both hooking and landing the most 
salmon shall, for the purposes of this tale, 
ne ee even tho se surname starts with 
a "DS | 
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